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We move while  the  wanderers'  stars
shine in the sky and fade.
We play the tune of the road
While   our   limbs   scatter   away   the
laughter of movement9
And  our many-coloured  mantle  of
youth flutters about in the air.
Watchman
Is it your custom to answer ques-
tions by songs ?
Chandra
Yes, otherwise the answer becomes
too unintelligible.
Watchman
Then you think your songs intelli-
gible ?
Chandra
Yes,   quite,  because
music.